GETTYSBURG-VICKSBURG                     in
Lee hammered at the Union left wing the first day, the right wing die
second day, Meade on that day sending word to Lincoln that the enemy was
'repulsed at all points*. On the third day, July 3rd of '63, Lee smashed at
Meade's centre. Under Longstreets command, General George Edward
Pickett, a tall arrow of a man, with moustache and goatee, with long ringlets
of auburn hair flying as he galloped his horse, sent in his 15,000 men, who had
nearly a mile to go up a slow slope of land to reach die Union centre.
Before starting his men on their charge to die Union centre, Pickett
handed Longstreet a letter to a girl in Richmond lie was to marry If he lived.
Longstreet had ordered Pickett to go forward and Pickett had pencilled on
the back of the envelope: "If Old Peter's [Longstrect*s] nod means death,
good-bye and God bless you, little one!'
Across the long rise of open ground, with the blue flag, of Virginia floating
ahead, over field and meadow Pickett*s 15,000 marched steadily and smoothly,
almost as if on a drill ground. Solid shot, grape and canister, from the
Union artillery ploughed through them, and later a wild rain of ride bullets.
Seven-eighths of a mile they marched in the open sunlight, every man a
target for the Union marksmen behind stone fences and breastworks. They
obeyed orders; Uncle Robert had said they would go anywhere and do
anything.
As men fell their places were filled, the ranks closed op. As officers tumbled
off horses it was taken as expected in battle. Perhaps half who started reached
the Union lines surmounting Cemetery Ridge.
Then came cold steel, the bayonet, the clobbed musket. The strongest
and last line of the enemy was reached. 'The Confederate battle flag waved
over his defences5, said a Confederate major? *and the fighting over die wall
became hand to hand, but more than half having already fallen, our line was
too weak to rout the enemy/
Meade rode up white-faced to hear it was a repulse and cried: *Thank
God!* Lee commented: "They deserved success as far as it can be deserved
by human valour and fortitude. More may have been required of diem than
they were able to perform/ To one of his colonels Lee said: "This has been
a sad day for us, a sad day, but we cannot expect always to gain victories.*
As a heavy rainfall came on the night of July 4th Lee ordered a retreat
toward the Potomac.
Meade was seen that day sitting in the open on a stone,, his head held in
his hand, willing it should rain, thankful that his army had, as he phrased it,
driven 4the invaders from our soil9. For three days and nights Meade wasn't
out of his clothes, took only snatches of sleep, while he had spoken the con-
trolling decisions to Bis corps commanders in the bloodiest battle of modem
warfare up till that time. Tabulations ran that the Union Army lost 23,000